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1 3/2 en. ( 
AIR Lady, lay your coſtly robes 4646 
No longer may you glory in your pride: 
1 ake leave of all your carnal; vain delight, 
m come to ſummon you away this night. 
2 BRB. 
What his temp is this? pray Het, me 
- know Py of 
From whence ou come, and 'whither l 
mußt go | 
| Shall], who. am a-Lady. Ge or ha 8 
5 loch 7 enn Wis. are 1 L 3 
„ DEATH. wot . 
. Ds yu not know, me? Well, ; ri tell you. 
then, oF! | 
"Tis Lthat conquer all the 0 of: men! 1. 
"ip poſt « of honour from my dart is free: 
* oke is Ds exru—Have * not heard. 
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- 4 1 have heard of thee, time alter lime; j 


But; being in the glory of my prime, 
en would have 0. 
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| Why: muſt my moraing fon go. down, 
| EF moon? * 2 205 8 | 8 2 | 
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DEATHMs ; 1+>:/3 ns19 
Talk not of noon, you may as well be mute, 
This is no time at all for to diſpute: 
Your riches, jewels, gold, and garments 
„ | 
Your houſes, lands, and ah, you my 
MODEL! |» VIE | 

Tho? thy vain heart to riches was  inclin'd; | 
N thou mut Gs and leave them all be. | 


LADY. | 


| My vader is cold, I ſtremble at the news, 

Here's bags of gold, if thou wilt me excuſe, 

And ſeize on thoſe (thus finiſh thou the 

i {trife) - ; 

ho are thro* pain g grown weary of theix 
(Ee [t 

Are there not many bovine in priſon ſtron gy 

And there in grief of foul have languiſh 4 
1 long, 

Who 3 find a grave, a place of reſt; 

From all their grief, with whuch they re 

| | ſore oppreſt?? 

- Beſides, there's Dany. with their hoary 

er 


4 ; And Ae. * chro- which > their jon 


are fled 
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RX Releac , 9 them, whoſe ſorrows are F * 
1 5 0 


great 1 . 
but bee * life to have a longer date, 1 Hi 
5 g 167: Garn. 4 YDi 
c To- they, TA age, are full ofgrief 100 pain, | wn 


Vet their appointed time they muſtremain: 


come to none before my warrant's ſeal'd, 55 
; At nd ben it is, they muſt {ubmit and II 


yield. * M 

2 take no bribe, —bekieve me this! is true. 
Prepare your/elf to go, b on] for 940. Tl 
g 77 - ps eee e 
| vi learned Daten! now exert your ein. yr 
And let not Death of me obtain his will; A 


Prepare your cordials, let me comfort find : . 
wy 98 ſhall fly like chaff before the wind. 


ET I? e a DEATH. N 


. to call, their ſkill will never do; 
They are but mortals here as well as you: 
Igive the fatal wound, —-My dart is ſure, 
lis far beyond the Doctor's {kill to cure. 
Lou now may freely let your riches fly; 
But know, fair Lady, you muſt ſurely die: 2 
My Lord beheld wüerein you did amiſs, 
nd calls you hence to give erden for 
this. BF 


| „ A. ADT. e 
Oh, hea - news! muſt Ir no. longer ſtay! 
How ſhall Iſtandin thegreat judgment day 
Down from her dye tlie eryſtal tears did 
B | 
While 1 with tears exon d, And uſt 
0? 
Lord Jefus Cl Chriſi! have mercy on my ſoul! 
My ſims are great, but "Thou canſt make 
me helle: \ 
Tho*Juſtly I deſerve thy righteous frown, 
Yet pardon, Lord, and Pour daun end 
ü: 
Then, with a figh, fie bid the ward adieu, 
And ſhut her eyes on fin and arrow too. 


Thus do we ſee the great and mighty fall, 
or cruel Death ſhows no reſpect at all 
To any one, of high or low degree, 
reat men ſubmit to Death as well as we: 
ſho* they are bay, their lives are bus a 
ere, © 15; 
\ ſumpof d o vil a creature” s . Man! 
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Meditations on Death. 

7 HIS life will ſoon be at an end: conſider 
1 - therefore how thy affairs ſtand as to'the next, 
Nan i is here to-day ; to-morrow he is gone. 

When he is out of ſight he is ſoon forghtren. 
Thou ſhouldſt ſo order thyſ-1f, in all hythonghts 
and all thy actions, as if thou wert to die to-day. 
-Hadit thou a clear conſcience, 5 would(: not 
fear geathy 77 
It were better to Breit ſin, 3 a Ay death. 
If thou art not prepared to-day, bow, wilt thou be 
to-morrow ? | . 
© 1'Po-morow is uncertain; and CITY 100 en thys 
mat thou ſhalt live till to-morrow, 
2. What availeth it to "ee long, when we are fo 
little the betten? 
Alas! Long life doth 80 always mend us; bu: 
often increafeth guilt, | 
O that we had ſpent but one day well in this world! 
3. When it is morning think tou. bc o bord die be. 
Fore might. $301 
When evening comes, dare not to promiſe chyſel 
the next morning. 
Be therefore always in readineſs; and f bye 
that death may never take thee: uuprepared. 1 


Many die ſuddenly, and when they look not for 
it; for ia fuch un hour as ye think not, the Son of ng | 


cometh. Matt. xxiv. 44. 

When that laſt hour ſhall come, thou wilt have a 
far different opinion of thy whole. life. 

4. How wile and happy is he, that laboureth t 
be ſach in his life, « as he WIRES to be found at the 

a ow of his death! _ 
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WHilR dien art in health, thou mayefl do e 
good: but when thou Bit fick, I know not hat 
thou wilt be able 1 do. 

Few by ſickneſs grow beet and they who tra- 
vel he ig are ſeldom ſanctified. 

Truſt not. in friends and kindred, neither put 
oi the care of thy. ſoul till hereafter ; for men will. 
ſooner forget thee than thou art aware of, 

If thou art not careful for thyſelf now, who will 
be careful for thee hereaſte! ! 

The time preſent is very precious — nor- is the day 
of ſalvation. now is the acceptable time. 

But, alas! that thou ſhouldſt ſpend thy time no 
better here, where thou mighteſt purchaſe eternal 
life! The time will come, when thou ſhalt defire- 
one day or hour to amend * and I cannot-ſay ic 
will be granted the. 

6: Ah, fool, why doſt- thou think to live long, — 
when thou canſt not promiſe to thyſelf one day. 

How many have been. deceived, waa wo 
ſmatched away! 

How often dot thou hear, ſuch a man is lain, 
_ anothewis drowned, a third has broken his neck with 
a fall; this man died eating, and that playing 

One periſhed by fire, another by the ford, anoth · 

er of the plague, another was ſlain bi thieves. 
Thus death is the end oſ all; and man's life ſudden - 
ty paſſeth away like a ſhadow... 

7. Now, While thou haſt time, 25 up fos thyſelf 
everlaſting riches, Think of nothing but thy ſoul's 
falvation, care for nothing; but the things of. God. 

Send to God thy daily prayers and ſighs and tears, 
thay. aſter death thy pit may nappy on to the 
Lord. Amen. 
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. 1 that, on | Time”; 5 be. 


Pit by moments dess aden, 
peer Fir ſt the hour, and then "the 2 N 
TY. 90 
Small the dantf lake appeatt, > 78105 ie c 
1 et it Don amounts to ears? e ; 


Ped and months, and Years: are flown,” 
They are now: no more our ]] wm. 
I fs brought a promis d good, 8 — 
Than the years before the * r 
Let not you and L forget Fes (tits 
bey have Jeſt us much in debt 3: N 2 


# avours ſrom the Lord e 8 
ins that have his Spirit vids 55 „ vs, 


Mark'd by an unerring in 
In his bock recorded ſtand; r 
Who can tell the vaſt amoun : 
Plac'd to each of our Won ig „ b nod 
- Happy the believing foul !- 05 An 
Chriſt for you has paid the — Ne 


While you own the debt is lar ge, N 
You may plead a ſuit diſcharge ; CES, 
But, poor. careleſvtinner, ſay, | 


What can you to Juſtice pay? 


- 'Fremble; leſt, hen life is . * 4 108 


Lato 1 vou be cat: ?: e 
Seil be Feen As before; we 2 


Ob forbid it, gracious Lord, e 
Touch theit ſpirits by thy word! 
Now, iti mercy, to them fhow 15 1 ID 2 

What a mighty debt they owe?! 
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